APPROVED 


Y THis IS MY © 
STORY// FOR 


THEN CAME THE 
SUDDEN ELECTRIFYING 
BURST OF LIGHT! 


ONCE THERE was 
NOTHING FOR ME BUT 
DARKNESS... 
EMPTINESS. 


AND AFTER THE LIGHT I COULD SEE BLURRED] 
HAZY SHAPES... 


S00N THE SHAPES BECAME CLEAR... AND 
WITH SIGHT CAME SOUND/ 


Vue sees ME! HE'S 
AWARE OF ME/ I'VE 
DONE IT/ I'VE CREATED 

ACONSCIOUS ROBOT!’ 


I-AM- ROBOT-x// “4 
I CAN SEE--AND 
HEAR--AND TOUCH! 


cer me see you 

MOVE J THAT'S IT-- 

NOW SPEAK TO 
ME! 


i 


IT'S WONDERFUL, 
PROFESSOR! 
FOR YEARS 
MANKIND HAS. 
BEEN USING... 


(LIFELESS ROBOTS THAT CAN TELL US, x... HOW LOOK! HEN 
ACT ONLY IN RESPONSE TO DOES IT FEEL TO BENDS THE 
HUMAN COMMANDS / BUT NOW, IRON AS IF 
FOR THE FIRST TIME IN IT WERE 
CARDBOARD] 


IT Is 
EXCITING, 
BEING ABLE 


RoBoT x HAS TAXI 
ENORMOUS STRENGTH! 
THAT, PLUS HIS GREAT 
THINKING POWER, WILL 
MAKE HIM A BOON 
TO MANKIND! 


OWN WILL, I 
CAN BEND 
DOWN AND 
CLUTCH THE 
IRON PIPE...| 


MY INVENTOR, PROFESSOR JONATHAN WILKES, 
SOON TOOK ME_ BEFORE THE WORLD GOVERNING 
COUNCIL... WHERE I DEMONSTRATED MY 
MENTAL ABILITIES! 

4 


IT'S FANTASTIC! \ x 1S THE ONLY ROBOT IN 
THE MACHINE IS | THE WORLD CAPABLE OF 
ACTUALLY COM= CREATIVE THOUGHT/ 
POSING A 

SONATA! 


For HOURS I PERFORMED ASTOUNDING 
FEATS/ I DID EVERYTHING FROM WRITING 
ESSAYS TO ADVANCING NEW MATHEMATICAL 
THEORIES | 


T'M ALL FOR_IT/ 
WE CAN USE 
X-TYPE ROBOTS 
IN ALL WALKS: 
OF LIFE! 


GENTLEMEN, YOU'VE 
SEEN ENOUGH TO 
REALIZE HOW 
VALUABLE ROBOT X 
IS/ IF YOU APPROVE, 

I WILL BUILD 
MORE ROBOTS LIKE / THEY COULD HELP 
x! INDUSTRY WITH 
PLANS AND THEORIES! 


THEY COULD 
WORK ALONGSIDE 
OUR SCIENTISTS , 
ANP GENERALS: 


But THOUGH THE WORLD'S REACTION TO 
ME WAS FAVORABLE, THERE WAS ONE 
VOICE THAT WAS LOUD AND CRITICAL / 


THEY'RE 
AGAINST, 
xX ROBOTS =! 
I'D BETTER 


H extra! "DAILY CLARION". 
OPPOSES BUILDING 

X ROBOTS! READ ALL 
ABOUT IT/ 


THEY CLAIM THAT THINKING 

ROBOTS ARE DANGEROUS! 

BAH! I'LL GO SEE THE 

CLARION'S PUBLISHER 

AND SHOW HIM HE'S 
WRONG! 


BuT_WHEN MY INVENTOR SPOKE TO CHARLES: 
J. WENTWORTH, PUBLISHER OF THE DAILY 


CLARION,,, 

NO MATTER WHAT YOU SAY, 
I'M_ AGAINST HAVING THINKING ROBOTS 
IN SOCIETY! WHY, ROBOTS LIKE X 
WOULD BE PUT IN KEY JOBS/ THEY'D. 
HAVE POWER AND INFLUENCES AFTER 
AWHILE THEY MIGHT DECIDE To TURN 
ON MANKIND AND TAKE OVER THE 

WORLDS 


THAT'S WHAT YOU SAY! I SAY 
THINKING ROBOTS WOULD 
ATTACK OUR CIVILIZATION IF. 
WE GAVE THEM THE CHANCE... 

ANDO I DON'T INTEND LETTING 
THEM HAVE THAT CHANCE! 
I'M_ GOING TO USE EVERY 
RESOURCE OF My NEWS— 
PAPER TO PREVENT 
THINKING ROBOTS FROM 
BEING BUILT! 


AND AS THEY SPOKE, I STOOD SILENTLY 
BY... LISTENING... THINKING... AND =~ 
PLANNING! 


AND SO, THE CLARION WAGED A DAILY 
CRUSADE AGAINST WHAT THEY CALLED THE 


~~ | IF THE DAILY 
THE EDITORS CLARION'S 
SAY WE SHOULD \ WORRIED 
WORLD g WRITE TO OUR ABOUT 
ABOUT CONGRESSMEN THINKING 
AND TELL THEM | ROBOTS, SO 
WE DON'T WANT | AM TJ TLL 
THINKING ROBOTS] WRITE TO OUR 
IN OUR SOcIETY/{ CONGRESS- 


MEN 
TONIGHT! 


CHARLES J. WENTWORTH SPARED NO EFFORT 
IN HIS FIGHT AGAINST THE X TYPE ROBOT! 
HE EVEN WENT ON TELEVISION! 


tuinKING ROBOTS 47 WENTWORTH'S 
WOULD ENDANGER 
OUR ENTIRE 
CIVILIZATION! THEY. 
MUST BE OUTLAWED 
FOR ALL TIME! 


CONVINCING 
MORE AND 
MORE PEOPLE 
THAT HE'S 
RIGHT! 
THINGS LOOK 
BAD FOR US! 


WENTWORTH'S CONSTANT CRIES OF ALARM 


FINALLY CAUSED THE FRIGHTENED PUBLIC 
To TAKE MATTERS INTO THEIR OWN 
HANDS / 


7 AND WE No, LT WON'T 
We FORBID\ WANT YOU DESTROY 
you To | To DESTROY | ROBOT X: 
CREATE THE ONE HE'S TOO 

ANY MORE YOU'VE |, VALUABLE / 

THINKING ALREADY I'VE PUT YEARS 
ROBOTS! BUILT! {OF RESEARCH 

AND WORK 
INTO HIM! 


[ie you won't Put 

AN END TO THE EVIL 

MACHINE, THEN WE 
wit! 


STOP! KEEP OUT OF 
MY HOUSE / 


I kNEw THIS 
WAS THE MOMENT)! 
THIS WAS THE 
TIME TO PUT MY 
PLAN INTO ACTION! 

I STRUCK OUT 
SAVAGELY, CRASHING 
THRU THE BRICK 
WALL AS THOUGH 
IT WERE CARDBOARD.) 


hl 
sth 
a 


WITH THE HUMANS IN PURSUIT, IT RAN 
INTO A NEARBY WOOD... 


AFTER HOURS IN THE FOREST, I LOST MY 
PURSUERS/ 


I WON'T ALLOW MYSELF TO BE TZ 
SEIZED/ I SHALL USE ALL My ¥ 
STRENGTH--ALL MY CREATIVE 
MENTAL POWER -~-TO RESIST 
CAPTURE, UNTIL I HAVE 

FINISHED My CHOSEN 

TASK! 


MY FIRST STEP IS TO BUILD A ' 
MAN! 


BRey 


hi 


A rit 


IT WAS THE DEAD OF NIGHT WHEN I LEFT 
ITHE FOREST AND STOLE OVER TO A JUN’ 
YARD! 
ae WIRES... COILS.,, ALL THE 
PS” MAKESHIFT EQUIPMENT I NEED 
FOR MY SYNTHETIC HUMAN! 


ae 


eeew 
rsa 
LOE 


RETURNED TO THE WOODS To INSERT 
HE "WORKINGS" INTO MY ALMOST COM= 
PLETED FIGURE... 


EVEN PROFESSOR WILKES 

COULDN'T DO WHAT I AM 

DOING... FOR THE BRAIN HE 

GAVE ME |S EVEN GREATER 
THAN HIS OWN! 


THE FOLLOWING NIGHT I OBTAINED A SUIT 
OF CLOTHES! NOW MY CLAY MAN WAS 
READY,,. READY TO DECEIVE MY ENEMIES! 


YOU WILL DO EXACTLY 
AS I COMMAND! DO, 
YOU UNDERSTAND? 


T ORDERED MY HUMAN-LOOKING ROBOT TO 
CEAVE THE FOREST, GO TO A REAL ESTATE 

OFFICE, AND PURCHASE A FACTORY! 
SN 


PT Tie ABANDONED FINE, MISTER 

BUILDING AND EQUIPMENT \ SMITH! JUST 
ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF SIGN_RIGHT 

TOWN WILL BE SUITABLE/ A HERE! 


YOU DID WELL, ROBOT/ 

THIS FACTORY GIVES 
ME THE MEANS TO 

CARRY OUT THE SECOND 
PHASE OF My TASK! 


JAS 


Buere SHALL I CONSTRUCT AN ARMY OF 
ROBOTS LIKE MYSELF// ROBOTS LARGE 
AND POWERFUL, WITH THE FACULTY To 
THINK/ I SHALL BE THEIR LEADER/ 
THEN THE HUMANS SHALL NEVER 
STOP ME/ NOTHING SHALL STOP ME/ 


Us 


ie 
p 


THE PACT 


pee tall, young man sat at his 

desk and stared steadily at 
the sheet of paper in his type- 
writer. One more sentence to 
write and then his book on 
witchcraft would be finished! 
He was tired . . . The door to 
his attic studio opened and his 
young wife, Frances, came in 
and placed a tray on his already 
cluttered desk. 

“I know you won't eat until 
you finish your last chapter,” 
she said,"so I brought you some 
cold cuts of meat, a glass of milk, 
and a slice of apple pie. I'm 
going to bed . . . guess you'll be 
here until morning.” 

Henry Conrad turned toward 
his wife and smiled. Then he 
looked at that single sheet of 
paper and sighed. He needed 
more information about the past 
to finish his book and he was 
stuck, 

“It was swell of Aunt Agatha 
to tell us we could spend the 
summer here 1n this old colonial 
house while she went to Europe. 
The atmosphere is perfect. It 
was in this very house that my 
ancestor, Branders Conrad, was 
accused of practising witchcraft. 
Most people are still under the 
impression that a witch is only 
a female. They don’t know a 
witch can also be a man. That's 
why Morrison and Linster, the 
publishers, asked me to write a 
book on witchcraft in old co- 
lonial days. If I could only find 
the evidence, it would show 


that people did think Branders 
Conrad secretly made a pact with 
the devil. But how can I prove 
it? I can’t logically interview 
either Branders Conrad or the 
devil. Yet, I have to give my 
opinion at the end of the book. 
No wonder I'm tired.” 

Frances Conrad knew from 
past experience, what to do 
under these circumstances. She 
kissed her husband goodnight 
and then tiptoed out of the room. 

“Don’t work later than 3 in 
the morning,” she advised him. 

“You won't have to worry 
about company coming to visit 
us tonight. It's really pouring 
cats and dogs. Goodnight, dar- 
ling, and I hope you find the 
answers to those questions.” 

Henry went back to some of 
the old manuscripts he had bor- 
rowed from the State University 

. records of old witchcraft 
trials. Hours passed as he con- 
centrated on . . . suddenly, he 
heard footsteps! 

“Pardon me,” said an unfa- 
miliar voice, “But I thought I 
might be able to help you. Every- 
one in the village knows that 
the young and brilliant writer, 
Mr, Henry Conrad, is at present 
busily engaged on a book con- 
cerning the art and practises of 
witchcraft in ye olden days.” 

Henry turned around and saw 
a man of middle height. The 
face was wrinkled but there was 
a peculiar gleam in his sunken 


black eyes. The stranger wore 
an old blue coat and pantaloons 
of a bygone day. He might have 
been seventy or eighty. Without 
invitation, the man limped over 
to a chair and seated himself. 

“Of course you want to know 
my name,” he began, in an ac- 
cent that seemed strange and 
out of date, “and I have many 
names in many lands. Some 
people spend a lifetime looking 
for me. You might refer to me 
as the Uninvited Guest. Though 
I am sure you won't be shocked 
if I told you I were Satan him- 
self,” 

Henry could hardly keep from 
smiling. He had half a mind to 
throw the old gentleman out 
but then he decided he’d humor 
the stranger and perhaps learn 
something about the past. So 
half-jokingly, he remarked. 

“My ancestor, Branders Con- 
rad, was accused of making a 
secret pact with the devil. And 
since you say you're Satan, that 
means with you. He sold his 
soul and in return got the pow- 
er of second sight so he could 
look into the future. Can you 
tell me something about this 
pact? The reference books I’ve 
examined have very little on the 
subject.” 

The Uninvited Guest arose 
from his chair and bowed. There 
was a funny little smile playing 
across his lips. He went to the 
side of the wall and actually 


CONTINUED 


BuT WHILE I SET ABOUT BUILDING MORE 
ROBOTS, FEARFUL, WORRIED HUMANS CON- 
TINUED TO SEARCH FOR ME/ 


BuT THERE WAS ONE HUMAN WHO JUST 
SAT BY HIMSELF... HURT... LONELY... 
BEWILDERED... 


WE'VE SCOURED KEEP SEARCHING] 
EVERY NEIGHBORHOOD, } HE'S 4 MENACE 
BUT WE HAVEN'T FOUND} To ALL / HE MUST 

A TRACE OF ROBOT X/{ BE FOUND AND 
DESTROYED! 


Yl 


THEY DROVE HIM Away. THEY SAID 
HE WAS EvIL/ BUT HE'S NOT... 


HE'S NOT/ I CREATED HIM AND 
I KNow/ I (SOB) KNOW. 


iF - 
ie 
i 


AS DAYS PASSED, I PROGRESSED WITH MY 
WORK, UNDISTURBED! 


MOVE THE ELECTRODES FURTHER 
BACK... THAT'S IT... STEADY NOW... 


S90N I HAD CONSTRUCTED My FIRST 
IOBOT X PROTOTYPE--THE FIRST OF COUNT- 
LESS MORE! 


I CREATED YOu! WILL. 

YOU NOW HELP ME TO 

BUILD OTHERS LIKE 
OURSELVES? 


Yes! you've civen 4 
ME THE POWER TO 
MOVE ANO SEE AND 
THINK! I AM GRATE- 
FUL TO YOU AND T 
SHALL SERVE YOU 
ALWAYS / 


BuT AT THAT VERY MOMENT, NOT FAR 
AWA’ 


>| 

HE SAID HIS. NOT HUMAN, EH2 
NAME WAS SMITH! BUT | THAT'S THE FIRST 
THERE WAS SOMETHING LEAD WE'VE 
ABOUT HIS MANNER... HAD SO FAR/ 
SOMETHING ALMOST 


YOU THINK THERE'S A 
CONNECTION BETWEEN 
THIS SMITH AND 
ROBOT x2 


I DON'T KNOW, 
BUT I SURE AIM 
TO FIND ouT/ 


THE FOOLS... DID THEY THINK 
TO CATCH ME UNPREPARED2 


TtHRew THE ELECTRIC SWITCH, 
TURNING ON A FORCE FIELD OF 
IMPENETRABLE ENERGY AROUND 
THE ENTIRE FACTORY, 


—~ 7. 
g ay wea_)} 


MUST, CREATE AN 
ARMY! THEN NOTHING 
CAN STOP US FROM 
ENTERING THE CITY! 


EVEN OUR LOOK, HERE COME 
THE POLICE! THEY'LL 
GET THROUGH THE 
OBSTACLE, IF THEY 
HAVE TO BLAST THEIR 
WAY THROUGH IT/ 


THE INVISIBLE 
BARRIER / 


BUT NEITHER BULLETS, NOR GRENADES EITHER, 
COULD OVERCOME HYPER- ELECTROMAGNETIC 


ENERGY! 
NOTHING PENETRATES WHAT DO WEY 
THE INVISIBLE WALL / 00 Now? 
NOTHING! 


KNOWING THAT I WAS INSIDE THE FACTORY,| 
BUT PREVENTED FROM REACHING ME, THE 
ANGRY AND FRUSTRATED HUMANS HAD TO 
VENT THEIR WRATH ON SOMEBODY! 


THERE WOULON'T 


YEAH! HE'S A ROBOT-| 
LOVER! AN ENEMY 
OF MANKIND/ 
WILKES HADN'T 
Buict Him! 


ANO SO JONATHAN WILKES 
WAS TO BE THE FIRST VICTIM 
OF THE ENRAGED MoB! 


SAME MEN WHO 
WERE PURSUING 


FORCING THEIR WAY INTO 
HIS HOUSE, THE 


SURE, SURE...) 
THAT'S WHY. 
HE'S HIDING 


I BUILT THE 
ROBOT'S 
MECHANICAL 
BRAIN! T MADE 
IT INCAPABLE 
OF evil 
THOUGHTS! THE 
ROBOT WILL 
NEVER DESIRE 
TO HARM 
MAN KINDS 


MOB 


UNMOVED BY THE SCIENTIST'S PLEAS, THE 
VENGEFUL MOB DROVE PROFESSOR 
WILKES FROM HIS HOME! 


MEANWHILE, IT CONTINUED TO PRODUCE 
MORE AND MORE X-TYPE THINKING ROBOTS, 
UNTIL FINALLY, 


YOU'RE A TRAITOR 
TO ALL HUMANITY,/ 


7 
GET OUTTA TOWN Y 
AND STAY OUT! 


THERE ARE ENOUGH OF US NOW 

TO DO WHAT WE muUST/ UNDER 

MY COMMAND, WE SHALL MARCH 
ON THE CITY/ 


G-~GOOD GRAvy! 

THERE'S A WHOLE 
ARMY OF'EM 

HEADIN! THIS WAY! 


THEY'RE COMING! GET 
THE POLICE #! CALL OuT 
THE NATIONAL GUARD! 


THE ALARM SPREAD THROUGH THE CITY 
LIKE WILDFIRE! AND IN THE DAILY 
CLARION" NEWSPAPER BLIILDING... 


THE FIRST RESISTANCE I AND My “TROOPS"! 
ENCOUNTERED WERE HUMAN-CONTROLLED, 
NON= THINKING ROBOTS! 


THIS IS THE MOMENT Y 
I FEARED/T DID ALL 
I COULD TO PREVENT 
IT, BUT My EFFORTS 
WERE FUTILE! vai 


ROBOT x HAS | 
CREATED AN 
ENTIRE ARMy/ 
HE'S LEADING 
THEM INTO 
THE CITY! 


DO NOT LET THE 
ENEMY PASS! 


ATTACK THE 
INFERIOR ROBOTS! 
BREAK THROUGH 
THEIR LINE OF 

DEFENSE / 


THE DEFENDING ROBOTS FOUGHT WELL, BUT THEY 
WERE NO MATCH FOR MY ARMY OF POWERFUL, 
INTELLIGENT, MECHANICAL MEN / 


WHEN WE DEFEATED THE ROBOTS, 
POLICEMEN AND STATE MILITIA 
ARRIVED ON THE SCENE! 


OUR STRENGTH AND SKILL 
DEFEATS THE DEFENDERS 
BEFORE THEIR HUMAN 

MASTERS CAN TRANSMIT 


NEW ORDERS! 


D 


I've 
ESTROYE! 
ONE! 


F seize THE HUMANS’ 
WEAPONS! QUICKLY! 


P DESTROY THEIR WEAPONS THE MACH 


INE'S GRABBED 
MY GUN/ 


IN SPITE OF OUR SCATTERED. 

LOSSES, WE SOON MANAGED TO 

DISARM THE HUMANS AND. 
SHATTER THEIR WEAPONS... 


THE ROBOTS MUST 
BE SEEKING REVENGE! 
THE CLARION WAS 
THE VOICE THAT 
SPOKE AGAINST THEM 
=-THAT SAID THEY 

SHOULD BE 
BANNED! 


HOLD THEMS MY. 


AND THAT FOOL 
INVENTOR SAID 
THE ROBOTS WOULD} 

NEVER HARM 


MANKIND! HOW 
DEADLY WRONG 
HE was/ 


HERE THEY COME... 
AND NOTHING CAN 


ONLY CHANCE, IS 
To FLEE! 


INTO THE 

BUILDING! LET 

NOTHING STOP 
us// 


FTAKE HOLD OF ALL THE 
EDITORS AND WRITERS! 
LEAVE THE PUBLISHER 

(O 


4 


<a 


SS 


WITH GRIM DETERMINATION, 
I SEARCHED THE BUILDING 


UNTIL T SAW HIM--CHARLES| 
J. WENTWORTH, PUBLISHER 
OF THE "DAILY CLARION"! 


IT IS USELESS TO RUN, 
WENTWORTH/ YOU CAN= 
NOT ESCAPE ME// I 
SHALL FOLLOW YOU TO 
THE ENOS OF THE 
EARTH! 


DRIVEN By PANIC, THE 
FEARFUL PUBLISHER DASHED 
UP THE REMAINING STEPS 
TO THE ROOF, LOCKING THE 
STEEL DOOR BEHIND HIM / 


BuT NO MAN-MADE 
BARRIER COULO STOP ME! 


No/ NO! KEEP 
AWAY FROM 
Mes 


JUMP, WENTWORTH! 
JUMPS IT'S YOUR 
ONLY CHANCE! 


I WAS NOT TO BE CHEATED OF MY 
PREY! AS WENTWORTH JUMPED, SO OID I! 


T vowed you \V/ 
WOULD NEVER 
MR ESCAPE ME! 


DESPITE THE THUNDEROUS IMPACT, I KEPT 
MAY GRIP ON THE HUMAN... 


YOU'RE FINISHED, 
(ORTH 


TT WOR? 
FINISHED, 


\S EXACTLY! WENTWORTH 
ANO HIS ENTIRE STAFF. 


CLARION'S EDITORS | SECRETLY ON EARTH 
AND WRITERS! AND |AS A FIFTH COLUMN, 
JO CONQUER OUR 
PLANET! 


PLOOK--THE OTHER 
ROBOTS HAVE 
CAPTURED THE 


But INSTEAD OF RELEASING WENTWORTH, 
I PLACED MY HAND BEHIND HIS EAR, 
GRASPED HIM FIRMLY, AND THEN. 


=e. | 
AND UNDERNEATH-~| 


IT-1T'S 
A MASK! 


UNDERNEATH 
'WORTH'S 


WV, 
PANSY 
re 4 
CHIPS) 
Ve ZS 
WLLES SA 


IT WAS A CLEVER PLAN! THE MARTIANS: 
WERE IN CONTROL OF AN INFLUENTIAL 
NEWSPAPER / THEY USED THE "DAILY 
CLARION" TO PLAY UPON THEIR 
READERS' PREJUDICES AND FEARS~- 
‘TO UNDERMINE AND WEAKEN US.’ 


LATER, THEY WOULD 
HAVE TAKEN CONTROL 
OF OTHER NEWSPAPERS 
AND REPEATED THE 


SAME SINISTER 
SCHEME... UNTIL 
FINALLY ALL EARTH 
WOULD BE WEAK, 
CONFUSED, ANDO 
RIPE FOR CONQUEST! 


LS gut WITH THE ADVENT OF THINKING 
ROBOTS, THE MARTIANS RAN INTO 
TROUBLE! FOR ROBOTS CANNOT 
BE DECEIVED! THEY COULD NOT BE 
AFFECTED By THE "CLARION'S" 
PROPAGANDA! AND THINKING ROBOTS 
WOULD_BE SMART ENOUGH To 
DISCOVER WHAT THE CLARION" 


SO THE MARTIANS 

HAD TO ELIMINATE 

THINKING ROBOTS/ 

THEREFORE, THEIR 

CAMPAIGN AGAINST. 
us! 


y 
AND, LIKE FOoLs, 
WE FELL FOR IT/ 


HAVING READ 
WENT WORTH'S: 
PROPAGANDA, I 
WAS SUSPICIOUS OF 
HIM FROM THE FIRST, 
AND THE MORE HE 
RAVED AGAINST THINKING 
ROBOTS, THE MORE MY 
SUSPICIONS INCREASED 
w UNTIL I BECAME 
DETERMINED TO 
EXPOSE HIM/ 


LY NOW THE MARTIAN MENACE IS ENDED! 
BUT THIS EXPERIENCE MADE ME 
REALIZE THAT YOU HUMANS WILL 
ALWAYS MISTRUST ANYTHING MORE 

POWERFUL AND INTELLIGENT THAN 

YOURSELVES / SO I SHALL REMOVE 

THE CAUSE OF YOUR FEAR/ 


My BROTHERS! 
+ DE-ACTIVATE 
YOURSELVES/! 


AND NOW AS I STAND HERE, I PRESS 
THE STUD WHICH SHALL RENDER ME 
HARMLESS --FOREVER / 


FOR A ROBOT, THERE IS NO 
SUCH THING AS DEATH / THERE 
1S ONLY REST... REST 
EVERLASTING... 


EDITOR'S NOTE! WITH THE PRESS 
ING OF EACH FATAL STUD, THE 
ROBOTS DESTROYED THEM- 
SELVES, PAINLESSLY, QUICKLY, 
PERMANENTLY / 


WILL NOT LIVE 
IN FEAR... 


US ALL/ BUT 
ALL OUR RE- 
GRETS CAN'T 
BRING THEM, 

BACK AGAIN! 


SCIENTISTS WILL LEARN 
HOW TO BUILD THEM! 
AND PERHAPS BY THEN, 
MANKIND WILL HAVE 
MATURED ENOUGH, SO 
THAT WE WILL NOT FEAR 
WHAT WE DO NOT UNDER- 
STAND! LET US PRAY 
THAT DAY IS NOT FAR 
OFF -- FOR THE SAKE OF 


SHALL HAVE 
THINKING 


ALL HUMANITY! 


WHO or WHAT was... 
THE 


THIS (Ss THE HE WORKS SLOWLY, 
BOOTBLACK... SILENTLY... 


HIS THOUGHTS ARE AND WHEN HE HAS 
HIS OWN, FINISHED, HE MOVES 
ON, 


I'LL GET A 


HE MINGLES WITH THOSE ON THE STREE BUT T STILL HAVE 
SHOE SHINE 


AN ORDINARY SIGHT,! YOU'D PROBABLY TWENTY MINUTES 


NEVER NOTICE HIM... UNLESS... UNLESS YOU TO KILL,..YOU WHILE I 
DROVE ME HERE WAIT! HEY, 
TOO SOON! YOU... 


IN EXACTLY TWENTY MINUTES, JAMES,| 


I WILL SIGN THE PAPERS, LETTING ME| 

TAKE OVER JOHNSON'S FACTORY / 
NEXT, I WILL SHUT DOWN THE 
FACTORY AND FIRE EVERYBODY! 
THEN, THERE WILL BE NO ONE 
LEFT TO COMPETE WITH SIMON 

SLEDGE PRODUCTS! HEH HEH] 


IF I'M LATE, I'LL BE RUINED! Vr CAN BUY 
BuT I'M NEVER LATE! THAT'S |[ AND SELL 


E.. 

AND NOT 4 MISERABLE 

BOOTBLACK LIKE YOU! 
HEH HEH // 


VrinisH My 
SHOES IN_, 
TEN MINUTES! 


FASTER, OLD 


AS HE STOOD THERE, FEELING PLEASED 
MAN, 


WITH HIMSELF, THE MERCILESS SIMON 
SLEDGE THOUGHT OF ALL THE MONEY HE 
! t NOT BY WORK, BUT BY 
HEH HEH THAT'S IG... AND BY CRUELT 

FOR YOUR : 


MEASLY 
FIFTEEN CENTS! 


AFTER I BUY JOHNSON'SW AND THEN I'LL Q [/...AND EVERYTHING 
FACTORY, I'LL CLOSE CUT ALL YOUR I'VE DONE HAS 
IT DOWN AND FIRE ALL BEEN LEGAL! THE 
HIS WORKERS! THEN LAW CAN'T PUNISH 
I WILL BE THE BIGGEST ME! NOTHING CAN 
MAN IN THIS BUSINESS/ TOUCH ME! 
HEH HEH... 
NOTHING! 


COME ON, OLD MAN! THIS IS AN EVIL MAN! 
YOU HAVE EXACTLY A HEARTLESS MAN, 
TWO MORE MINUTES 5 
TO_FINISH MY SHOES! = 

IF YOU HAVEN'T 
FINISHEO BY THEN, 
I WON'T PAY YOu,/ 


CLOSE THE 
FACTORY! 
FIRE EVERYBODY! 
EVERYBopy! 


T CARE NOTHING FOR OTHERS! 

LET THE WORKERS GO HUNGRY... 

I ONLY LOOK OUT FOR SIMON 
SLEDGE! 


OUT OF 
BUSINESS 


YOUR TIME IS UP, 
OLD MAN! You 
HAVEN'T FINISHED! SIMON 
SLEDGE! 
‘I WON'T PAY You 
A RED CENTS 


= 
IT IS YOUR TIME OLD FOOL / I CAN'T WASTE ANY MORE 
WHICH IS UP... WORDS ON HIM IF I DON'T SIGN THOSE 
PAPERS WITHIN THE NEXT TEN MINUTES, 
I WILL LOSE EVERYTHING! AND SO... 


WHA--? WHAT'S 
RONG? MY 


IN THE OPPOSITE 
DIRECTION --AGAINST 
MY WILL Jf 


EVER SINCE 
HE SHINED 
MyY_SHOES 
=——THEy== 
THEY SEEM 
BEWITCHED! 


THEY'RE wacxine 


THIS IS MADNESS! 
I CAN'T CONTROL, 


VHELP-- SOMEONE HELP MEW tive 
GOT TO GO THE OTHER WAY! IF I'M 
LATE, I'LL BE WIPED OUT/ I'LL BE 
RUINED ! HELP--SOMEONE--PLEASE! 


Vtuat BooTeLack!! IT WAS HIS 

DOING! SOMEHOW=~ SOMEHOW 

HE DID |T// AND_NOW HE'S -- 
OH NOY? PIT 


CAN'T BEL! 


y 


THERE IS NO ONE WHO CANNOT BEY 
PUNISHED, SIMON SLEDGE/ IF THE 
LAW DOWN HERE CANNOT TOUCH, 
YOU... THERE IS ALWAYS A HIGHER 
LAW WHICH CAN/ 


CONTINUED 
pushed it open. Then he spoke. 

“Rather than explain matters 
to you I will let you see things 
for yourself. The year is 1693, 
the month is June, and the day 
is the fifteenth. Come and watch 
with me.” 

As though some mystic force 
were guiding him, Henry Conrad 
rose from his chair and walked 
over to the side of the Uninvited 
Guest. They were looking into 
an old. colonial living room 
where a man with long brown 
hair, dressed in colonial garb, 
was standing facing . . . the 
devil! The devil spoke, “Oh, 
Branders Conrad, you have sum- 
moned me, from the world be- 


low, by calling my secret name 
three times. I am here to listen 
to what you desire of me. So 
speak, oh mortal man and have 
no fear.” 

Branders Conrad was not the 
kind of a man to know fear. He 
had fought pirates and Indians 
... and won! Now, he wanted 
the most deadliest knowledge 
ever desired by mankind, and 
he was willing to pay the price. 

“I want the power of second 
sight,” he said, “so that I can 
look into the future. Give me 
this and my soul is yours. I want 
the power now, so let's seal the 
bargain.” 

The Uninvited Guest com- 
mented to Henry, “That little 
disgusting creature happens to 
be me. Now you will see how 
the pact was signed.” 

The devil took a knife from 
his. pocket and made a cut in 
his arm. He let some blood drip 
into a small dish. Then he made 
a cut in Branders’ arm. The 
blood from this wound dripped 
dish. The devil 
then poured his blood into 


into another 


Branders’ wound and Branders’ 
blood into his own wound. It 
was a double blood transfusion. 

“From now on,” announced 
the devil, “Part of me will al- 
ways be with you. My blood 
will blood 
through your veins. And part 
of you will always be with me. 


flow with your 


‘Whenever you wish to know the 
future you merely cover your 
eyes and repeat the words: Estea, 
mortia, futoro. And now, if you 
will forgive me, I must be on 
my way. Seems a man in France 
is also calling me. Have to make 
a pact with him.” 


Branders Conrad turned to 
the fireplace and stared into the 
dying embers. Then he turned 
around and covered his eyes 
with his hands and said, 

“I want to look into the tu- 
ture. Three things I wish to 
know this moment. How rich 
shall | be? The kind of a woman 
IT will marry? And how will 1 
die?” 

When he finished making his 
requests he repeated the three 
words the devil had told him 
to use. There was a blinding 
flash and a picture appeared 
above the fireplace. It showed 


a table full of gold. This van- 
ished and then came the picture 
of a very beautiful woman. The 
third picture was that of a man 
being burned by fire. Branders 
shouted with an anguished cry 
that pierced the household. 

“Of what good is gold and 
beauty if I have to die and lose 
my soul?" 

The wall closed and the Un- 
invited Guest motioned to Hen- 
ry to sit down. Again the mystic 
force made him take this seat. 
He the uninvited 
guest spoke. 

“They were all like your an- 


listened as 


cestor .. . wanted power from 
me. Of course they had to pay 
the price. But they didn’t think 
about it when they summoned 
me. Only after they had my 
gifts did they feel they had lost 
the world Really, if more people 
had sense they wouldn't sell 
their souls to me. I hope I've 
helped you tonight. Must be on 
my way to the regions below. 
Some important pressing mat- 
ters.” 

It was morning when Henry 
awoke. He had slept in the chair 
all night. He gazed at the paper 
in the typewriter. Evidently he 
must have finished the chapter 
for he had written that he had 
found definite proof that his an- 
cestor had made a pact with the 
devil. Half-dazed, he went down- 
stairs to the kitchen, 
Frances was still asleep. He 
opened the back door. The rain 
had stopped during the night 
but the ground was still muddy. 
Suddenly, his face froze with 
horror. There, on the ground, 


alone 


were footprints! The print of a 
shoe and next to each shoe mark 
the print of a cloven hoof! 
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OG BZN DOGTORIDROOM|!| DROOM! 


SCENE: EARLY EVENING IN THE A SPACESHIP! BY UNE. pire 
MIDWESTERN UNITED STATES.. WHAT IT IS== A 
Y SHIP! AN' IT'S LANDING!! 
JUMPIN’ CATFISH! ar IT LOOKS 


WHUT'S THAT #2) KE A-A-= 


THE HUM OF ITS HyPER-ATOMIC ENGINE 
MADE HARDLY A SOUND AS THE HUGE 
ALIEN SHIP BURR OWED see THE SOFT 


YOu LOST 
YOUR SENSES, 
Boy? WE DON'T 
KNOW WHO OR 
WHAT'S INSIDE 
THAT THING! 


COUNTY HAD LEARNED 


BY THE FOLLOWING MORNING, THE WHOLE 


THE NEWS! 


VwHatTa 
YUH THINK, 
SHERIFF? 


I DON'T LIKEY WE BEEN HERE 


AN' THOSE CRITTERS 
AIN'T COME OUT OF 
THE SHIP YET! 


MAYBE THEY'RE 
WAITIN' FOR US 


OURSELVES! 


eeeY 


TO SHOW 


YEAH... AND 
MAYBE AS. 
SOON AS WE 


Vwe JUST CAN'T BE 
SURE WHETHER 
IT'S FRIENDLY 
OR HOSTILE! 


SO WHAT ARE 
WE GONNA BOS 


CENTER CITY, 
LECTURING/ 

HIS NAME'S 
DR. DRoom! 


Poe. DROOM, 

THERE'S AN 
URGENT PHONE 
CALL FOR YOU! 


WHAT 2 YES! OF COURSE 
ULL COME, UNTIL T ARRIVE, 
KEEP EVERYONE OUT OF 
SIGHT/ ALLOW NO ONE TO 
APPROACH THE SHIP/ WE 
MUST NOT TAKE ANY 
CHANCES! 


AND ONE THING MORE... 
WANT YOU TO CONTACT 
THE NEAREST CONSTRUC- 
TION_COMPANY/ THAT'S 
RIGHT, I SAID 
CONSTRUCTION 
COMPANY! 


AS SOON AS T FINISHED 
GIVING My _ INSTRUCTIONS, 
I LEFT CENTER CITY/ 


V FORCES OF EVIL COME INN 
MANY FORMS, FROM MANY 
DIRECTIONS! I HOPE THE 
ALIENS _IN THAT SPACE- 
SHIP ARE PEACEFUL... 
BUT IF THEY ARE NOT, I 
VOW TO DRIVE THEM OFF 
THE FACE OF THE EARTH! 


SITE OF THE SPACESHIP, 


HAVEN'T COME \THE MACHINE: 
IOUT OF THE SHIP//I ASKED FOR? 


A FEW HOURS LATER, I ARRIVED AT THE 


L (YES, T PHONED 


LARGEST 


A NEARBY 
JCONSTRUCTION: 
COMPANY. ++ 


2 AND THEY 
SENT OVER THE 


DERRICK THEY 
HAD! 


BET HE 
WH. 


KNOWS 
IAT HE'S DOING! 


a 


NOW TO LEARN IF THE 
SHIP IS FRIEND... 
Foe! 


OR 


V First 1'UL LET THEM 
FEEL THE POWER OF 
THE BATTERING-BALL! 


THIS OUGHT TO GIVE 
THEM A HINT OF THE 
DAMAGE THE BATTERING-| 


BALL CAN | 


ING 


1B 
= 


NOW FOR THE 
MY PLAN. 


AY 
Z 


MUST CLOSE My EYES, AND 
CONCENTRATE... CONCENTRATE... 


By SLOWING MY BREATH INTAKE AND 

INCREASING MY CONCENTRATION TO THE 

NT DEGREE, I PLACED MYSELF INA 
DEEP MYSTICAL TRANCE, 


WHILE IN THE HYPNOTIC STATE, I WAS 
ABLE TO FORM MENTAL IMAGES AND 
TRANSMIT THEM,..INTO THE ALIEN SHIP... 


I AM RECEIVING THE EARTHLING IS 
IOUGH COMMUNICATING 
WITH US BY MENTAL 
TELEPATHY! 


PHe INFoRms us SS THEY WELCOME 
THAT HIS RACE US TO EARTH! 
IS PEACEFUL! 


WHEN I COMPLETED MY MESSAGE, I 
AWAKENED FROM MY TRANCE / 


es . 
I_ HAVE TAKEN THE FIRST 
STEP! NOW _THE NEXT 
MOVE IS UP TO... THEM! 


Lf /& 
SA 


WE CAN NEVER 


CONQUER THE RETURN TO 
EARTHLINGS / OUR OWN. 
WORLD AT 


ONCE / NEVER 
AGAIN SHALL 
WE ATTEMPT 
TO INVADE 


V_tHEyRe 
STARTING UP 
THE ENGINES! 


y 
4 


THERE THEY GO-- BACK 
TO WHATEVER FANTASTIC 
WORLD THEY CAME FROM! 


I COMMUNICATED with} 


THEM TELEPATHICALLY! 
I GREETED THEM IN 

FRIENDSHIP AND WEL- 
COMED THEM TO EARTHY 


B-BUT THEN WHY, 
DID THEY LEAVE 22 


THEY LEFT 
BECAUSE THEY 
HADN'T COME 

IN FRIENOSHIPL 


Vpocror DROOM... 
WHAT HAPPENED 
BETWEEN You 

AND THE ALIENS?, 


«ee TF I HADN'T 
BLUFFED THEM 
OUT OF IT/ 


BLUFFED THEM? 
How22 


I SUSPECTED 
X( THE ALIENS MIGHT 
BE HOSTILE, SOT 
TOOK THE 
PRECAUTION OF 
MAKING THEM 
THINK THEY WERE 
COMMUNICATING 
WITH THE 


DERRICK! 


yves/ FIRST, T LETN 
THEM FEEL THE 
POWER OF THE 
BATTERING-BALL/| 
THEN,I TOLD THEM 
I WAS THE 
DERRICK, SPEAKING 
TO THEM! I TOLD 
THEM THERE WERE 
MILLIONS OF SUCH 
MACHINES ON EARTH. 
THEY WERE FOOLED! 
THEY THOUGHT THE 
POWERFUL DERRICK 
WAS A LIVING HUMAN 
BEING / 


PTHE ALIENS MIGHT HAVEN 


ATTACKED SMALL FLESH 
ANO BONE PEOPLE... BUT 
THINKING WE WERE HUGE 
IRON CREATURES OF 
ENORMOUS STRENGTH, 
WELL, THAT WAS TOO 
MUCH FOR THEM! SO 
THEY LEFT/ 


NO WONDER]! |WHERE THEY COME FROM-- 


THEY WERE OUR FIRST| 

INVADERS FROM OUTER: 
SPACE, BUT WE 

DEFEATED THEM BY 


OUR WITS/ AS LONG AS WE 
USE THE BRAINS WHICH 
DESTINY GAVE US, WE 
WILL ALWAYS BE ABLE 
TO MEET THREATS TO OUR 
SURVIVAL=- NO MATTER 


OR HOW STRONG THE 
ENEMY MAY BE! 


THE END 


